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Then One Day 

the furthest far away 

from here 

You and Me 

will at long last 

finally be 

Truly Free 

No more fraying at the seems 
No more being under the tyranny of ugly 
As pure Beauty Speaks 

a new world into being 

The Most Divine Promise 

He Keeps 

loosing all of these 

Strings and Chains 

Preparing her for him 

for our own place 

A home just for us 

to the exclusion of everyone else 
No enemies around 

No demons laying siege 

to Kingdom and Crown 

No government giving us hell 
insisting they’re there to help 

No media turning you to stone 
No religion converting me 

to a skeleton without bones 

Our hope isn’t given to us 

by those 

Who stole 

Our identity 

and lie about all of their other ill gotten gains 
No, no 

Our hope is written into the very fabric 
Of our soul 

No organization in existence 

is worthy of 

The Truth 

we verily behold 

but the Spark has a Way 

of lighting up the heavenlies 
Even when barely a flame 

the Heart is Perfect 

The best of the better Part 

is even as a ghost 

She knows She’s His 

& His alone 

Guess that means they’re Real 
Love Twins 

No matter what they say, or what they write, or how they hate 
Our Birth and Eternal Rights 

At last site 

even when my Love for You 
looks like the worst preserved ancient ruins 
the proof is not complicated 

at all to see 


